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own appearances, even on a Vronsky first night. Marie
had never completely recovered from the shock of
Rayner's death, and grieved bitterly that his marriage
with the woman for whom he had waited for the best
part of his life had been so pathetically brief and joyless.
A few minutes before the concert was due to commence
Leo Mann entered the box, At last the preliminary
excitement was at an end. The doors had been closed.
The stalwart custodians had refused admission to late
comers, until the end of the first item on the programme.
The lights in the auditorium had been extinguished. The
lights on the stage had been raised* Breithaupt, the
conductor, then appeared, leading Olga by the hand.
She wore a soft mauve frock that threw into relief the
fairness of her hair. She and Breithaupt bowed acknowledg-
ment of the applause that greeted them. The
conductor took up his baton and rapped on the side of
his desk, commanding the supreme attention of the
seventy-five musicians who formed the orchestra. He
began to beat time, and Beethoven's Emperor Concerto
had commenced.
Marie's heart thumped so hard that she feared Mann
would hear it, but her apprehensions were needless. He
was leaning forward, his long artistic fingers gripping
the rail in front of him, a look of rapture on his expressive
face, as though he were listening to celestial strains.
Youth was on Olga's side, and she no longer felt any
ill effects from the hardships she had endured in Ghanapur,
Her playing was characterised by a breadth of outlook and.
a remarkable virility, which evoked thunderous applause
at the conclusion of the concerto. Again and again the
soloist was recalled, and each time retired to shouts
of "Ptirwkfil Pttrovka! Noch einmal !l Bis!*
Herrlich I "*
During the ovation, Matie and Mann slipped into the
* Once again.            a Encore*          * Magnificent.